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| but Milly cared not, for it only made the know you have once #een me, and you

| fire more cheerful,
There came o rapping at the door.
“How strange!

‘ho ean that be at|

will know me ngain.”  And headvanced
upon her,

“Q), sir, let me live. Have you not

THE BEAUTIFUL MUSY COME AGAIN.

BY WILLIAM ROAS WALLAUR.

REED & CRITCHFIELD. |

our door in this wild night?"' she said to | done enough to tuke my hushand’s money
hersell, as she rose and went into the lit-| without depriving him of hix wife too?—

TTORNEYS AT LAW, Millershurg, Ohio, |
A Offiee~Up stairs in Creltehfield’s Corer |
Block, opposite the Court-house, n2ou |

P s oUnL,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Millersburg, Oblo.

Office—I1i Mayer's building, over the Book
weve. ndof.
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TTORNEY AND
LAW, Millersburg, Ohio.
doors eastof the Bank, up stairs,
T J. P. ALBAN,
ENTIET, Millersburgg, Ohio, Artificial Teeth
D inserted, from one to an entite set, on gold,
silver or vploanite base,  All sperations skilfully
performmed. Satsfaction warrdnted,
0 Rooms in the Ellisun Housa.

J. B. ATKINSON,

ENTIST, Millorshurg, Ohip, tenders lis
professional services to all who may need
anything in tho way of Tecth operutions, condist
hl"lt'liug. Eatracting and licerting from one 1o
an entire sct. ndl,

ntl.
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Thy brow is bent, thine eye is dim;
And low, and said thy morving hymo

As dirges sung in Automn bowers,

By winds above the withered flowers—
Thy morning hyton whoso theilling tone
Onee secmed from Joy's own trumipet blown
While pet & single elinid nor hearse
Went shadowing she universe:

Y et sunuler be thy moriing strajn—
The Deavrirvn must cone ngain !

1",

Ah, know that thou but walkath now,
With darkencd eve and solemn brow,
"Through that wild wildernoss, wlns !
Wihire hahest ones must sotoetines pass,
Grim doubt upon their donle—a night
Lit only with & ghostly light,
A mocking of lrun morigli bilags
Thst onee JHared Creation's wavs:
Yot sunnicr be thy moming steaipe—
The Deavrivue must como ngain !
cooe s - -

TO MY MOTHER.

J.G.BIGIHHAM, M. D.
AYSICIAN & SURGEON, Frederieksburg,
Ohlo, Respectiully announees his rendiness

#0 give prompe atention o all professional ealls.
He i permittod o rofor to the Medical Faculty
of the University of Michigan and to the Faoulty
of Medicine of the Uiiversity of Nuw York ('ily.'

Sept. 27, 1560, —nTdmb

DR, T. G. V. BOLING.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, Millershurg, 0,
]. Oifice ou Maia steeet,—forumerly \li:l‘l-l[";:;drh’
udin

Dr. levine,

T . MeK. EBRIGHT, M. D.
PH ¥YSICIAIN,
'\. ILLERSBURG, 0. Othoe—aon Jackson st |

I

nenely opposite the Empire House,  Kesl-
denco—on Clay strvet, opposite the Prestiyterinn
Chu-ch. ’ el

DR. A. A, CRUMP,
A ERMAN & ENGLISH Botanic Physician, |
( T Milloraburg, O, Olfige—on the ast end of |

Main streot, fuur doore nbuve thy Pulilie O:jlll;*t"'
nduL

A. B FRY,

TATCH MAKER & JEWELER, Main
\‘ Streat, opposite Court House, Millyrsburg, |
ihdo. udlsf |
JAS. HEBRON & SON,

EALERS IN English, Gertnan and Awmerd
l ean Mardwaure, Cutlery, Gils, Puints, Gilass,
wush, Plne Dooes Saddlery, wud Coseh Trim
HALRN. uding

LLLISON HOUSE,

Aud canst thoo, mother! for a moment think

That we, thy children, whien old nge slindl shed the door she followei.

Its blanching honoss on thy drooping head,
Conlel from aur best of dutivs ever shidnk !

Sootier the sun from bis ligh sphiere should sink,

Than we, ungratelal, leave thea o that day,
To ploe insolitude thy life away.

Orsbun thee, wottering on the gra-o's enld brink, |

Banish the tlm'I.:- where'vr ot steps may ronn,
O%r smillog plaine, or wastes without a tree,
Buill will fond memory point our heirts to thee,

Al paint the pleasures ol thy peacelul home;

W hile duty bids vx all thy griefs assungs,
And ssooth the pillow of thy sinking syge.

A Capital Story.

AN INCIDENT OF WESTERN LIFE.

BY K. W. DAVIES,

On a distant praiie, ot uightfall, n|

way-worn and weary traveler was ovor-
taken by o snowstorm.  When the first
few Hakes came softly dropping down, he
looked eagerly nronmd in hope of discoy:

aring a place of shelter, but none was tu‘

b seen—aonly the trackiess waste of roll-
ing lamdds nad o off Bills incthe direction
whither lie was going—so lar off that he
never shionld reach them.

[ With the ||¢-|
|‘”‘”'"“ of light the snow began falling

tle ontry.
The rapping waa repoated,
“Who isthere? she asked,

1 will never say oneword against you if

you will kpare me, only spare me!”
As sho spoke &he clasped her hands

“For heaven's sake, let me in; I am |and looked imploringly at him.

|
|
!frover,ing to death!'” was the reply.

“Who are yon, and how came you in younr request,” he responded.
this lonely place on such an evening as no help for it, po come along out of

this 7**

| way. and st dying with eald.  For pity

aako let me in or I shall perish !"
Milly hesitated.  She was alone, and

it wns three miles to the nearest neigh-

bor's. What should shodo 7 Bhe ]muaw\l

| in perplexity.

“1 am a traveler from below; T lost my |

“Iam gorry that I cannot safely grant
“There is

doors."’

Ie reached out his hand to grasp Mil-
ly. Dut the instinct of self-preservation
was strong npon ber,  She evaded him,
flew to the chimney-piece, snatched her
| hiusband's loaded rifle from the hooks on

which it hnng, eocked and presented it
'at the breast of the robber.  Her motions

"0, save me—save me! 1 am dying!"” | wereso rapid that befors he could prevent

ware the words that met her hearing.— | it, her finger had pressed the trigger and | hearted friendship as ever before in my

[ There was a heavy fall against the sill,

sud Tow moans. Her woman  nutere| rendiness the man had stepped aside, the | ety preachers, mostly young men, full
|r--||l'! stand no more: trae to the instinet | ball passed over his head, and the next| of %eal and sctivity, Some had to go

| of her being, she unbarred the door and
threw it open. A closely muffled figure

fire ;l?ul"‘. the stronger threw off his dis-
guise, and stood erect and strong, withi-
| ont a sigh of inconvenience from the
Leflects of thoe wenther. ,“xl“f retreated
{from him in amazemet; but recovering

matter, she tremulously addressed the
R
“Iam rorry, sir, you are g0 colil. It
is n bittor night to beabromd.  Will you
not sit by the fire?"" and she pushed a
Iuhnir forward,
The man made no respones, Lot stoop-
[ing over, ran his fingers through the
blaze. Tlien he turned and stared at hor
with a Toof that made her blood mn cold.
A bright thought came into her head . —
! She would pretend that there were others

herself, and putting the best face on the |

(there was an explosion.  Bot with equal

imstunt the grip was on ber throat,
| S8 will teach you to handle sims,'” e

roeled by her into the room, and shutting seid,  **Yon would have killed me, would | g0 hindred dollars, but they scemed to
(s l'l'ﬂl';liﬂl{ the 'you? 1 will show Youn trick worth two #o to thetr work ch(h}rr"l["_ A benrntiful

of that.”

*Mercy, morey,”
Wotman.

*'I'hore is no merey for you,” he ejacn-
lated. He dragged her into the entry
and flung open thedoor.  **Out with you
into the snow."

*‘Hold, whatis this?"’ exclaimed s deep
toned voice. “Unhand that woman,
| you seoundrel."”

[ A powerful man stood in the doorway.
He dealt the robber a blow  between the
| eyes which struck him baek into the en-
[try. Mis grasp of Milly was relinguish-
ed, and she fell to the tloor.

**0), sir,” she cried to the new comer,
“suve me.  This mnn has robbed us, snd
would murder me that I would not tell of

"

cried the tearrified

[in the house, for she already felt afaid of it

the man, and  bitterly regretted having
admitted him,

“Wonlld you like to see some of the
men folks, sir?"”’ she ingnirmd.  “H o 1
will enll them from their beds,'*

The man laughed hoarsely amid repliod:
“Milly Dean, tor that I believe is your
| nume, you cannot deceive me.  You wsre
wll alone in this houss,
I&r care to ascortain that before 1 came.—
Ho yonmay as well make yonrsell caxy

'l"lﬂ.l-‘-‘llN & Do SILYA Projeietors, Jacksou  lastor, the wind blew keenwr, the rond | Mpon H!ut ].uin[ ||!l|-l do as 1 bid yum"'

4 Suect, Millorsburg, Obido,  u2ing,

OIIo HOUSE,
HOXWORTH, Propeietor, west end of Ma
] « stiect, Millepshurg, 00, 1 rsSoge Oloc—
Duily Line of Conches w Cashoeton, n2uf

A. J. BELL,

MOUNTY RECORDER AND NOTARY

J PUBLIC, Millersturg Olio.  He is ot all
thines ready to Furnisk, B up, ol tabe ackpowl
edgimonts of all kinds of Deeds, Couverpnees,
wmortguges, and powers of Attormeys, aml Rooond
thie same, tilie Doposititons o be ased dnoany of
thin courtaof this State,  Also, Protest Notes, Hilla
of exchange, &v. B B otliee i in the County
Roecorder's oflice usty

SPAIRTAN LOIE NO. 1240,
( F Frew and Aceepted Masins, mect the Fri

Wiy ute or peoceding the ull moon e every
susonili, my the Muscnic Hall,

W, Vonurs, Seerdtary [

J. He RUASELL,
\'l YIEARY  PUBLIC, Saltoreek  Townshidp,
3 Holisies Uouuty, Olie, will aoloowladge
b, take depositions, sod do il othor Lnsioness
pertainiig o bis ollice, Tk

BAKER & WHOLE,
Forwarding und Commission Merchants,

ANDDALELS IN

BALT, FISH, PLASTENR, WHITE & WATER LIME,

PUR L AABNA P

Flour, Wheat, Rye, Corn and oats
CLOVER AND TIMOTRY SEKD |
L -

BUTTER, EGGE, LARD , TALLOW

Al all kloie wt PRIED FRUTTS
] WARKIHOUSE - MILLERsi ik, sriiien !
WAIMAE & BYRiNbas ek, | \l;lt BL & Fatblue

ARV W. ¥ [} Akiinw®

L.ATEINBACMER & €O,
FProduce and Commission Merchants,
PEALANY |9

FLOUR, GRAIN, MILL STUFFS, |
SALY, VIsH, WILITE § WATER LIME, §v¢. 49 |
AMD FURCHARERS ulF

Wheat, Rye, Corn, Oats, Wool

FEEUS, DIIELG FRULE, BUTTER, KOOGS S, e
AL 8L ARIGLE, Agvut,
Jume 11480, Ml atiang, Wi,

PAINTING & GLAZING

’I‘lll’. undersigoed ls ready to de sny tilng b e s
ul

House, Sign, Ornamental, Bu
and Waggon Painting. oy

ol b desnd, sl teb b wisombars s doy vl sl my
phap + vor Wirvinsn's Usiriags Bliop
Millernbaui g, Mas U4, |500

GROCERY STOR L.

1

A.J BTIEFLER

( ;"hl REY ITSEH bas rewoved Lis

Grocery and Provision Store

Mo tha Rooms formardy ocomngied by
FIY 5 Jewelty sipre
Hiw gudde mew of Wi vury boat quality , snrsbilly seleoted
atd will be gild an Fheit Poulils

over the praivie was koon hidden from

| wiew, and the traveler falt that he was lost

on o trackless wiste, withont a star to
guicde bt seross the dangerons conntry,

“Uhiim is torrible!” snid o aloud, I
tear much 1 shiall never come o wmy des-
! tination,
Might 1 shonld wou fear, for 1 eould resia
the elfecta of coll Jong enoiigh to reach
the lll”". and there L should find human
habitations, or ut least the shelter of o
vock,  Now, I wmav goin s cirele il |l
froege, nud b wo newor belp,  What a
ool | wiis, Lo lenve the river side wd

[ uross the praivie just for the sake of nfew

Nao tatier,
I otist ever bottho it out now,
Iu-ll-m-,:."

Al battle it oot he did, wost msnfil-
ly.  Hedrew his eap down over bis enrs
and brow, amd lis fur eolliar TORT lin

uriles more o less Jouwiney.

Heaven

mouth, snd thiusting his hands deeper in

his Illu'lu.'ih_ T o onthrongh the _\'h'i-l'.
the |

Tl
wind cnme sharpor, and through Lis hoavy
vlothes the traveler ir-';..;-lln to feel the el
tocts of the ol His foot W
his arms chillod, ol siter an hour’s rap
wl walKinges b sndidenly  pausad,

“How do L know slother Lam goine?”
he exelaimed. “Perhaps | have alieady
turned aside trom the straight line, and
e wandering oo the verge of destinetion.,
thint L condd shiako ol this diowsy
fielinge that is stealing over wie, 1 Kijow
what it is——the precorsor of arostin this
cold winding sheet of snow,  Gront Hewe
en Ui freezing to deathi!™ shiieked he
Lownding forward with yenewed onergy
Avtion—action—uaetion is lile, and Life is
oo swert Lo Jose yel 1#*

Ho burried slong with e springing ma-

g now. gloom  increasml,

every wlep, and swinging his arms to keop
the Vlood in cirenlation. Yot with all
his ellorts e Know that the angel of death
wins folding s white wings silently Lt
Lsurely around him,
“l’t‘PPl\il —no,"" hw eried, *not while
the memory of my wile and dear chililien
Vis leftme, 1 will stengade on for your
sakes, mwl fight to the last extremity —
O, just Heaven, for tho sake of the inno-
cont ones whose only stay s my right
nrm, help me to rosist—lhelp mo te tri
utph 1"
[ At this moment e plungoed into s Lol

nuinhy, |

“Do s you bid we,"" exclaimel Milly
Linterior; “what do yon want of me?'’
| 1 want the twelve hundred dollurs
{golid your liusband received two days
[ago.  You probably know where it is.

| Milly sprang tuto the entry nnd would

IfE had but a CON[IARS and » linve Hed, but the stranger (‘nll“hl har by

the wrist anid dinggged her roughly back.
“Yon cannot CRCNPE 1O YOUNE woman,
Lie suild, - You will find it most convo-
Lient to make aclean breast of it at once.
It will b better for von.
Milly strove to relénse her arm,

The
I tem per aud indignation overvome all other
l-_'l-llll::ﬂ.

[ Lot we go, von sconndrel, lot me go,
or I will eall fop IIl!*ll,” slie eried.

all, you faol,* saild the brutal fellow,
tand much good may it do you, I("l“)
vonrsel [ still and toll me where the money
n"

“T will not,” she exclaimed, her eye
Il.nlll'ru:' lre.

“You will not,” ho replied; “wo shall
noe.

1o released her wrist ko Viul]t'lltl)‘ that
she reveled hall across the room. Then
lie seized the sleeping infant from its
cradle, wndd hield it st arm’s length almost
into the Llazing fire, so thst the terrilied
mather expoctod to sev its ight garment
cuteh the Hame. L]

*Now, then, where is the money?—
Speal ont guick or hear your bahe shriek
with pain, 1 will Lurn it to death before
| yvunr eyes i you do not tell mo whern the
money st

“Monstor, give me my ohitd, " shirieked
[ Milly, endenvoring to reach the litde oue.
| Lot mo have wy Loy, ™

Bt every effort was  frustrated, fn

Ltion, stamping his feet vigorously at ngsin sl again the strong hand of the|

robibiee thrust her Lack.

| vHee s clothes will be on fire in o
winute,"’ said the man putting the help-
less innocent closor to the tlame. The
mother looked into his eyes.  She saw
there the look of heartless determination,
Bhe became nware that the colton gar-
ments of the Jhild were smoking with
the hent.

“How shall it e nsked the ruffian,
“Hurry, or the child dies, 1 have wo
Lima o wislo here,'”

Anything, anything, only give me my
child 1" sbe eried. "T'he next instant it

Tow, hin fust steada over joe, and he hoard | was handed to her, snd she sank upun the
the voice of astreamlet, singiog of life an  loor snd folded it to her bosom,

[ wetion beneath it= ioy crust,

At the vame

“Cowe,"” exelaimed the man, tonching

time the smell of wood-smoke salnted his ! Ler ridely with his foot, “*you have not

nostrils.

@), Thou, who refgnest above,” said he, |

{told me where the money s,
“In the Lox on the upper shell,” she

All who want o buy the best quality of T thank Thes that Thon hast heard my | replied, pointing to the closst,
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JJEBERIHARDTNS,
Man turer and Dealer
IN ALL KINDS O

ANERICAN AND \TALIAN
MARBLE W ORKS

Maonumvuta, Towbe and Mead Blones i g wg
b wrdier on bhe shiortest poseibls bobloe, sl st suck
Prives boo Msh » Ui mebouieh ey uelives

J BUEBMARLY,

Plarp on Jachson wir gl
April wh, Tedas

NEW BOOT & SHOE SHOP !

)sl Aonr wend Trom J Mulvann's stere, In the rooum
formetly sompied as Post Odlls, where the Whder

o o propard fe e sl bide of work 1 low lue,
eppes nlly

FINE CITY SEWED WORK, |

:l nu:- manoer a8 ool L0 be eucelled wenl of the Alle

WORK WARRANTED!

Aud done on ressanalie borms. o Repaining o
wisd on abort petics, Very | 'lu I-h'- :‘wm::::
Vsl his bawn e abosdod 1y Imu Wi [ormer yours,

Ha ia Determined to Morit & Roturn of the Bame

Be has 0 hwcd, as agit, o Jot of BOOTS AN D aptors, | B10; the flames loaped vight joyfully up
Btk baye «aamru, w ‘ ; Y :
g s tall m :‘-m il “'ﬁ:-::::.*‘“’ o

AS YOU CAN'T HELP BUT BUY ¢

TR T 2 o e

LW uvLL,

prayver.  Help ia near mo."'
Hao realod |l|.'||\r'lf_\‘ onward ﬂlrnngh the

klinding BOOW, aned saw _fu-l Lstinie T n!

low shed, one more strogeels and e
againet it In an
character.  With a last desperate strug-
R’U ha found the door, threw it opon, anl
eunliinge ing thang himself ot full lepgth up-
on the ooy ht\l'\tl'hg l-l||_\' that he was
in an atmosphere reekiog with the fumes

foll

Iu[ bacon, and warm with the smok o that

rose from n pan of smothored coals in the
centie of the place. It was a settler's

traveler's giatolul hoart sent up a tribute
to Heaven for this place of refuge in
desort of snuw
. - * + & a »
In the log eabin in the valloy of the
atreamilot, Milly Dean sat alone. 1er

instant he divined its

Ill"_" stoke-housn, left to care for iteelfl]
during the long winter's might, anmd the take it

The man fonmld the box, placed it on
the talile, and opened it saying:

8o far wolll Teid nesyly all gold. T
will pocket it withwonr leave or without
your leave just s you please!”*  He filled
his pockets with the golden coin, aud
thiew the empty box in the fite. Then
he came snd stood baside lier.

*Put yonr baby iv the cradle,” ho said,
vif you wish to save its life, I have
othier business with you.'

“What do you mean™" eried Milly
eycing the man with suspicion,

Lot mo have him," he saild, trying to

| poor little thing.
tinumd, nlmost choking with excitemont,
“what is b2

| Afwr having laid the pretty

: |
rotigh treatment sbe recoived weoused her

infant on |

“Fear not, madam, he shall not harm
you,” respondad the stranger. *'Fellow,
surrender yoursell.””

“Giet out of my way,” eried the rob-
Lior, mnking a vush jor the door, and
striking at the stranger with a bowie knife.
Griving back o few steps, the strangor
seized the 1obber by the eoller, whirled

I took partico- '| him aorund, and threw him on his face

in tho snow. The robber struggled, bt
the stranger knelt heavily on the small of
his back, and grasped his hair,

“Lie still,”” said the stranger, *‘or 1
will send & bullet throngh your brain.”

The robber felt the cold barrel of a
pistol at his ear, and obeyed. Milly
guickly bronght ropes, at her rescuer’s
vequest, amd the robber was bound hand
aul foot.

“it was a strange provTdence,” the
new comer said, Cthat opertook me with
asnow storm on the prairie, and forced
me an hour ago to tuke refuge in your
smoke honse, nently dead with eold.”

Milly acknowledged the truth of the re-
maurk, and she knelt and thanked her
Father in Heaven for hor deliverance.

Vhe next day Milly's husband came
home, and when he bail been teld all, he
remarked:

“Uhin lellow was in the tavern st the
| villagge tho day 1 sold my produce. It
Lwill lenrn e s lesson—never to et
strangors know when money s plenty
with mwe, lest they be tempted to evime
andd bring ruin on me and wine."

What day some sixty or seventy moen
gathered ot the house of Mr, Desn.  The
robber was recognized ps s notorions
horse thief who had loug infested the
neighborhood,  "Fhere was & summary
trial, and then in dogeed silence the
wioteh who would buve burned o harm-
less  infant  and  mondered s faithiul
womah, submitted to bis inevitabls fate.
A rudely constructed gallows and ustout
rope ended his existence.  Bo on the
thinly settle frontiors of the West, do
they mete out justice o offonders against
property and life.

There were about seventeen hundred
dollars in bills fouwd on the jerson of
the rebber, besides the golil he had taken
frome Mrs, Dvan, As thoe was oo
Lelnimauts for the bills, st the suggestion
of the stranger, whose life had been say-
L-ll from the anger of winter stormy by the
sliolter be found in the smokehouse, n
| thousand dollars of theseventeen hundred
[ wero presented to Milly in considerntion
of what she had passed through, and the
remainder was divided around,

On the very spot is now o thriving
town, sand ono of the finest residonces in
the place is that where dwells Milly Dean
and bor lwsband.— Gleason's Woekly,

-

ITe who pulls off his coat cheorfully,

while he works, is the man to get slong
Lin the world.

A address to the Queen of England
for n separate lrish Varlinment, and the
tight ol self-government, has already re-
ceivoa over SU,000 signatares in Lreland.

Tue sorrowful John Perrybingle says,
in allusion to by-gone happy scenos: **No
hiand can make the clocl strike for methe
hours that are past.”

plants without any expectation of ever
| roaping,
{ who plants for future generations.

| Vaxiwy is so constantly solicitous of
selfl that, even whero ita own claims are
not interestod, it indirectly seeks tho ali-
luwut whioh it Joves, by showing how
Hit1lo in deserved by others.

strips up his sloaves in earnest, and sings |

MORE TESTIMONY,

THE BOUTH AN AEEN BY ILEV. DR. DANGS,

We cannot refrain from placing before
onr readers the following extracts from a
letter of Rev. Dr. Bangs, s New York
Methodist Proncl.mr, who is on a wvisit
Soutl, which we find in the Methodist, a
traly christian newspaper:

LOUVIEIANA COXFERRNCE.

Before 1 left New York, some of my

friends expressed fears (though I had

hard nsage at the South.  But their fears
were groundless. The Louisiana Confer-
ence nsseraliled the week after iny arvival.
Bi;hc:p Early and the preachers received
me as a Ubristian minister and a Christ-
inn brother, and in every place, and by all
the people with whom 1 assoviated, T was
trestod with as much kindness, and warm

(life.  The conference is swall, about sev-

{seven or eight hundred miles to their
ficlds of labor; at an expense of omne or

brick Methodist Episcopal church hag
jnst been erected in Baton Houge; it was
dedicated the Sabbath after onr arrival.
Rev. C. IX. Marshall of the Mississippi
Conference, preached the dedicatory ser-
mon—an eloguent and glorious disconcse
it was, from the words *“Worship God."

They invited me to preach in the eve-
ning. 1 did the best 1 conld, with my
head rolling and pitchin like the ship 1
had just lefe. Though the members ol
this church are comparatively few, they
raised on the day of dedication, the sum
of 84,780 towands defraying the expense
of the erection.  Was not that nobla for
a feebls society?  They had preaching ev-
ery night and every day at 11 A. s during
the session of the conference, and the old
Bishop held n conference prayer meeting
for half an hour at half past eight in the
moruing. A glorious revival was the re-
sult; such a time as had not been
seon in this place—the houso filled every
night, and more than fifty professed con-
version anid joined on probation.

On Iriday, the 15th of Dee,, T left
Baton Rouge for Port Giibson, Miss., the
residence of iny son-in-law, the Rev. B.
Jones, Port Gibson must bea clisrming
little town in the summer, with its neat
honses sheltored by tasteful shrabbery,
and the rich foliage of the trees, My
visit was unfortunately made at that sea-
son when rain and mud predominates in
the country; so its beaulies were not so
nprurem.

seomed to have arrived, however, in
in tho seaxon of dedications.  The Pros-
byterian chureh of this place was conse-
crated on the 17th, by the Rev. Dr. Breck-
inridge, President of the Oakland Uolleg:
Missisnippi. 1is sermon and prayer for
the Union did me good. 1 felt like giv-
ing a good Methodist shout, and told him
Henring that I was in town, ona of
their deacons waitesd npon me with a po-
lite request thut I wonld pt"auil for them
in the evening, to which 1 cheerfully con-
seuted,  The Lord helped me to speak
the truth in love-<the sermon was loud
nmed long enough to havebeen w good one
On the afternoon of the same Nabbasth, 1
r:'nm'hull tothe DLlucks in the Moetlwodist
Lpincopal chureh, | t'u_iu_\'ed it wmach,
and they seemel to feel ©mighty” well
too,—helore sorvics elosed ll:l!y hegan to
wallk around and shake hands with *old
mussn” Some  of them, I believe,
thonght “old wassa' did not use big

i

wore Avaters, and mine eyes a fountain of
tears, that I might weep day and night
for my church and my country! Shall
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us all on the Jast day. Oh, that my head | Is T'ruth li;;-anler than l’u;ll..

A Yankee peddler, who had sto ped
in a coflee house to refrosh llimiie"POIl
hot day, says: The Yankea blade, heard

1 live to see this beautiful strneture which o very strange old ntlemann remark, in
my father assisted to raise with his blood, " e o b v

none myself,) that I might meet with|

{scattered to the winds? I pray yow, yo
| men of strife and contention, stop—hands
oft! I ropoat, umlo as far as you can, the
mischief yon hiave already done. As long

russlom and the union of these United

oni save the heritage, for vain is the hope
of man.

The Conference has a white member-
ship of ten thoussnd two hundred and
twenty-two, and an incresse on last year
of eleven hundred and seven—abont ten
por cont.—and a colored membership of
| seven thousand two hundred and eighty-
nine, an incresse of weven hundred and
{lifey-five—~about the samo per cont. The
widows aud orphans and superannnates
were paid their full disciplinary allow-
ilmcu. H. Baxas.

Wot de Ledger Says.
A COLUKED DIALOGUE,

Bamuel Jolnkon.—Mr. White, does
you eber dispill de expresshon of spirits
| wenl you's luborin' under lusination ob
carniverous detractions wid literary pus-
souts?

Prud,
dat?

8. J.-—Do you cher, Mr. White, read
de magazines, de newspapers, and dem
like scarificators of de mentallects? Jist
you gib fo' conts for de Ledger. FPsabina
readin’ sich a putty story in da’. Sicha
story, It was jist de most interestingist
dut cber was, aud dat's & fac done gune
for sartin.

B. W.—DBound to hyar dar story, Jist
am. .

8, J.—Nuf to make a fellet trimmle
all ober. Dem stories are allers so har-
rerin.  Law bress you, lhioney, dey claws
you and sears you lile a cat does de mice;
dat’s a fac, Jist tink of a feller's bwin in
a battle, killin’ all de enewy wid de han-
nle of au old broom, eatchin' up de bloo-
iy willin of a IMitz Clarem de Snortolio,
un {lingun him up more'n eleben miles,

I W.—dis'==jis’ jis’ you shut up.—
Who you spose gwine to b'lieve—

8. J.—Dat's wot de Ledger says, any-
how. Well den, arter killin de willin,
de fellin tack one tresuendons leap arter
de flyin foe from de atmosfear, pintin his
pistils at de treatin enemy wen de  fints
strike fiah ju his volver blowing up de
Percussion cajs-—

B.W.—Wa-wa dat? How conld n
volver pistil hab flints and percussion
oape, too?

8. J—Anyhow dat’s wet de Ledger
says.  Well den de feller got participated
into de briny deep.

B. W.-—~Wy don’t you say de ocean?

H.J.—Kuase he didn’t full into de
ocean. "I'wasinto de brinydeep.  Auny-
how dat’s wot de Ledger says, Well
den, arter dat de sun enms into his eyes,
and he git blind and swim for fotecn
thousand miles—

B, W.—Oh, shaw. You git out Who
—who's gwine to swaller dat? Blind
man swim foteen thousand wiles. Yal,
yuh, yal.

S.di—(nettled. )  Dat's wot de Ledger
eays, snyhow.  Well den, do chap cums
to a desert island whar dar wasn’t nullin
to eat, un nobody to talk to ob any con
gequence, un no siety wal mentionin, un
dar be liba for foteen Yyear,

White, — Wha'—whu"—wha’

words onough, but telked to them too
muchas they wero little ¢hildren.  One
of them had his hymn book, started the
tunes aud closed withs prayoer.
BLAVELY,

The relation of master and slave has
never to my satisfaction, been proved a
sin.  That there were great evils connec-

B, W.—8ee hyar. Jist toll us how
that man lived for foteen years with nui-
fin to ent,

8. J.—Dat's wot do Ledger saps, any-
how. Well den, de man’s true lub, wot
hie had'nt seen for nineteen year—

B. \W.—Now-—now, how yon goin to
tell me any gal "mained true for nineteen
yoars an she neber ssen no man in de

tedd with it, or that may grow out of it, 1
[have no doubt. Bo are there ovils that
may result from the marriage relation, or
|tha welation of parent and child, bt this
does nor prove the relation stself to be aI
sin. A great change hias come over the
politieal feeling both North and Sovth,
within the last twenty-tive years. Onge
oxtremo  begets another.  The extreme
measures of the North upon this subject,
have driven the South into the opposite
extreme.  Heretofore there were thouns-
ands at the Sonth who cousidered slavery
an evil, but a necessary evil, which they
know not bow to romove, but now, as
as fur as 1 eonld lemu, they have come to
the conclusion thet the “ustitution’ is
vight and soriptoral, aml she best state
possible tor the blacks. 1 will not stop
to arghe the point at all, T merely state|
the fact.  As to the ph,’niunl comlition of
the wlaves at the Bouth, 1 belleve they are
fwe bettor off than the free blacks of the
North—Dbetter fud, botter ¢lothed, Letier
housed, sud do less work.  They appear
the huppieat sot of poople to be found—
their masters and mistresses have all the |
caro sodd expense, 1 am told that the
laws of Louisiana snd  Mississippi are
vory severe in proteetiog the slave.  'l'he |
Mothadists ave doing a great work among
them, Many missionaries on the planta-|

| planters thewsel ves, some by the Mission-

wholo time?

S5 0. —Well dat's wot de Lodger saps;
and de ehap he started one mornin for to
swim aiter n wessil, kase he seen his
swoetheart abod, up in de riggin, You
see she'd gon to sea dispised as o sailor.

B. W.—"Sguised, you mean.

Bod—Yes, ves—skized, dat’s wot de
Ledger says.  An only think, it shos jis
wot trie love kin do, and ain’t it wond-
fnl now, and dat's jis & fac—dal gal jis
went and dressed hersell up in sailor

clothes and dere wasn't won sole aboard |

—ner der eaptain neither, didn't know
whe was a gal,

as Llive will I pray for the peace of Je-|

[ Brates. 0O, God the Lord of hosts arise!

answer to a friend who had been rolating
[some marvelons story said te be irue,
“truly, truth is stranger than fletion.” —
8o Jonathan, stepping np aod sla
| the astonished gent m?,llll; back, nilr;.‘:’h‘

“You're mistnken right thar, old hons,
‘taint so, amd to prove it 1'll wager you
{juleps for the crowd that 1 can tell one
| tiction that'll just go abend of any truth
ever you heare tell on."”

“Good suid the old gentleman, “I'd
like to hear any fiction that can go shead
of Chiristopher Columbus.””

“Pshaw! Christopher Columbns ain't
a circomstance,’”’ said Jonathan; “but
bLere goos:"

*Onst 1 was stending by & big river,
out in Sohary desert that wos dried up.
The sun shone so all-fred hot, that 1 was
obliged to tie my handkerclief over m
eyes to keep them from bein' Llinded;
and us T was standin’ thar I happened to
look down the river, and seed a big boat
without any bottom come floatin’ up
strearn, with a hull lot of fellers on her;
one of "em had no eyes, t'other no arms,
| another no legs, and the last ehap in the
[ starn of the Loat had no mouth! Gosh!
I never seed such o sight before; I was
scared like blazes—and jest stood lookin®
at 'emn.  Presently the chap as had ne
eyen looked down and soe a ten cent piece
at the bottom of the river and the fellor
who had no arms bent overand picked it
np, then handed it to the chap who had
no legs, and he jumped out of the boat
and waded ashore, went to a grog shop
what wasn’t thar, bot a pint of whisky
and hamled it to the fellow who had no
month and he drank it up; and all the
rest got drunlk—and the lass I seed of "oms
the feller who had no mouth was singing
Hail Columbin; while the chap what bad
no legs was dancin’; the no-eyed chap was
reading a text on the psalm book, and
the feller who had no arms wae clapping
his bands and waiving bis hat like blazes
—and I left just about that time.

**Juleps for the crowd, and charge te
me!"” roared the old gentleman, as be
bolted out the back door.

i

No—a fallacious monﬁsyll’uhh useld by
women when they mean yes.

When does & singer resemble a sailor?
When be is on the high Cs.

A man who Labitually neglects his du-
rivs would make the best overseer,

Wy is a retreating German like »
phantom? Because he is a flying Dutch-

.

Can the expensus which navigators to
the Artic regions incur be called a poll

tax?

Brilliant conversationalists most neo-
essnrily indulge in flash phrases.

Why is anindnlgence in cigars useless?
Because they all end in smoke.

The difference between s highwayman
and  dronkenness—one  demands your
maney or your life; the other tukes both.

Most men like & spirit of solf-smerifice
in their friends & great deal better than in
themselves.

The bread of life is love; the salt of life
is work; the swestness of life, poetry; the
water of life, faith.

Poverty is likea pantler, look it stead-
ily in the face and it will turn away irom
you,

The man who *fell into rnrluros" with
a protty girl wax got out with considera-
ble difficulty.

I a flock of geese see one of their num-
bor drink, they will drink too. Men of-
ten make geess of themsel ves.

Wuex have married peoplo passed
through the alphabet of love? hen
they resch the ba le.

A poor henpecked hoshand declares
that the longer his lived, the more he waa
‘smitten.’

No man was ever known to be found
drowned with-a receipt from a printer in
his pocket.

A coaple of sailors were recently ar-
vested for throwing buckets of tar over
each other. 1 was a pitch-battle.

! Ix all noble enterprises, the ladies are

like the eleotrie telograph—Ifar in advanea

B. W.—law de debil, den, did dat|of the males.

chap dar, way off on de desert island kno
who she was, hey?  Bplanily dat, il you
1-'[-.'?\.-&"1

S0 —Well dat's wot da Ledgersays,
And de chap he jumps into de soa to
switn to de wossil, but jis den dere sprung
ap o tremenjiuy gale, and washed him oll

Most men remember obligations, but
not olten enongh to be grateful to them.
The prond are made sour by the remem=
brance, aud the vain silont.

Fx-Guvensor W haa written to
| w friend in Washington to remove his

sber so fur, till he cums to de foot of & tamily, thus showing his sense of impen-

fortyliedeation, and kase it was witer dark
"an do frout do’ was shut, he jist elimbed
up te ons ob de cannons an’ creep into
die monf of do ewnuon, and loy down snd
went to sleep,

B, W.—Now stop dar,
like to hab you expressify to me how &
man's pwine to git into de monf ob de

How sublime is the virtne thet still | tions—some of thew are paid by the | cannon?

8. J.—Well, dat’s wot do Ledger sap.

He most emulates the Deity wry ﬁm'il‘l)’n and some \‘i)llgl'\‘gl\til_ﬂli of | An wile i was llh]l'\'[!. derecum on a War |
‘

I should jis l

ding danger.

A vouxa woman having told her lover
that she woold give but & peony for his
affsction, expleined by saying, It was
seut i went."

Tre moral hero s one whose voice ie
often at firse nlove, astill, small voive in
the worel desert against the earthquaks

W‘aml tirg-strong and evil passion,
Presiveanr Boonaxan has sigoed the

|blacks in Now Oileans support them-|in de uight "tween de two conutries, aud | bill for the admission of Kansas, sndi

Iselves. 1 conversed  with o brother |

[ preacher, who is constantly laboring am- |

ong this people, and hLe
account of his mission.

"Fhe movements of the abolitionists of
the North have been productive of evil,

gave o thrilli:;gl 5.
| And he got shooted back into ds werry

de cannons were all fiahed off,

B W.—Waot! Widde man

nem?

ilentical island agin. Well, durin de
nigt do ship had got recked, and ebery-

¢ i Jusrice is the great but simple prinei- | and only evil to tho masters amd »]:w-_-n;; body got drownded eopt de wal, and she
“No, o, T will put the baby in the | ple, noul the whaole seeret of success i all | exaspersting the former and esnsing them | swum asho’ and cnm to whar do felier loy

o | cradle myself. \'.-nN-hall not l.;‘uch the goverument, as absolutely essentinl to the
oW, Bir, - 8h8 CON= |y raining of an infaut se to the coatrol of

a wighty vation.

husband had gooe to & distant town, and its downy place of rest, she stood erect “ould come out of their coffins and read

the young wifs was loft with hor balo,—

and waited the reply,

[ the inscriptions on their tombstones, they

Accustomed to the solitade, she fult wafe;l “1 am going to kill you!' ssid th.' would think that thoy bad got jato the

snd
life.

the chimney, and the grven logs mizzed | g
oracklod in the hest like things of |

Dut doorw, the wind was howling to you that you should kill me®”
drearily, and the suow fulling hearily,'

l sad sat in contentment before the blazing man.

“Kil me!”™ she exclaimed, her face
=Kill me!"’

owing pale with terror.
sxclaimed,

*Nothing, vothing, my dear, only you nes.

WIODG BrAVes.

A rexare writer saya: “Nothing looks

darning look much worse thau derned
Duraed if they don™t.

A wog has troly said if some men |

when shall this wicked strife come to an

terconrse retnrn

land lot their institution alone. Uense

| this unchristian strile—there is & worse | o Jubber and grato big tears cum in ber|

ovil than slavery—brother warring against
brother! 1 love my Bouthern brethren,—
Thore aro as warm and troe hearted chris-

¥ (worse on s lady than darned stockings.” | tians bere as sny place on the face of the
What have I over ‘10“‘ Allow s tosay that stockings whichneed | earth, and they sre as honest in their

| view of things as wa are;.  We must be-
{wore of tash judgment. God will judge

to restrict the privileges of the latter. Oh, |

Let us give the Sovadl (heir jost Wlaims, |

soun asleep,
| B, W.—Now yon mesn to say dat dat

fired from de cannon and fell on de island?

8. J.—Dat's wot de Lodger saya—neb-
Lor woked np st all; and de gal she seud
{eves, un she crop up ebor so- solly and
1sid dowan by his side, and jis put ber put-
ty white arma roun his neck an was jis
| goin to kiss him, wen all at wunst—
|~ B. W —Waell, go on, go on!
8. J.—Dar it says, *To be vontinyed,’
| dat's wot de Ledger says.

J.—Dat's wot de Ledger sayvs.— |

Mr. Conway has taken his seat a8 Repre-
‘ sentative f1om that State.

| Tunee young bighway robber girle
have been convicted st Boston, having
knocked down Eliza T. Peterson ands
vobbed ber of Ler hood and shawl.

‘ Tur Sennte of Alabama bas passed »
| bill requiriug all free negroes to leave the
| Btate by the lst of Junuary, 1862, or be

and, and brotherly love snd fraternal in- | feller hadn't got waked up when he was | sold jnto sluvery.

1 Tar Becretary of the Navy Bas ordered
| commanders of revevus cutters to defend
themselyves to the last, if attacked, and de-
| stroy thuir vessels rather than

| thom.

“Mavaw, & good many persons were
very much distarbed st the comcert the
I other night, by the erying of your baby.”™
“Waell, I do wonder such people will ge

%o converts.

i
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